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FROM WIGWAM TO PARLOR,.

The Clvilization of Mary Lincoln=An
Okliahoma Indiaon Seftlement.
(I. B. Candee in Evening Fost.)
Ollin, tha driver, refused to pro ead. He
was Imbued with & dread of bhelng "mired
down,” and wé ghared his fears after :.'“‘I‘
tust struggle through a =sea of I1|1|1i|'|"‘:uy.
when the horses were lushoed Imhv.l Tren-
gy to keep them from sinking. Wea were
entering the agency of one of the In-
wsorvations in Oklahoma.
l”"'l{l'nr mk\» you all to the Fugle I[otnl.':
sald Ollin, “Tough place for women, but
better than this, vd he shivered as the
wind chilled h
1he three cramped tra-
drove up—no eager host
no importunite bell-boy. The flat, !n.ﬂ:‘:-u-
itable front of the two-story structure
was inhosplitably elosad. Ollin threw open
the small front door, and we entered di-
rectly into the living-room. Four :.'ul!n-:
lndu;r..a pathered around o card-tal I en-
tinued their game after o glones of indif-
ference; an old squaw edgad nearer the
stove, as though to jenlously guard her
place from usurpers, and through an open
doorway we discerned a durk-hued siren
combing her straight black hulr._ It was a
hotel kept by Indians, and Indians were
the only gueats, Could there be a greator
contrast to the wild isolation of an In-
diag's life on the plrin, or a stronger ex-
ample of the rapidity with which he Is
adBpting the white muan's methods? The
pity of It Is that with untrained diserimi-
nation he selects those features for emu-
Istion which are the faults of clvilization.
With thousands of acres at his disposal,
he builds a narrow, two-story hotel, and
crowds his fellows Into It with metropoll-
tan economy of space. The Uving-room 1s
no more than a gambling resort—for the
Indians are Inveterite gamblers—and the
dining-room s sought in moments of
angsr A8 a plave where misgiles are handy,
No word of Engligh was apoken, al-
though the young men at the table wera
graduntes of ifn‘:llskl.“lmd we turned ap-
ealingly towards Ollin
p"mﬁldrwhat you say,” he whispered.
ey got mad awful casy, and they un-
derstand English just as well as you do."
‘e were shown to o room connecting
with the living-room, but hlvh"ur no door,
save @ scsnt breadth of calleo, which
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er was served by a neat, little |
h imald of white blood, and the cook- |
ing was= dellelous, the service belng bet-
ter than Is found In most pretentious
homes In the Territory. The family wor

nll present—Mrs. Lincoln, her gister, her
son (a Witle chap in saflor costume, just
iy other boy), and a young daugh-
h from boarding school. After
all gnthered In the sitting-room,
lght seemed to contain no
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which at first &

: origin of its mistress.
moquette curpet, the easy chalrs,
reading-lamp, the upright plano,

» such a8 any weil-to-do family might
On a table stood a large SBwiss
whox, aeross it a gultar, while near
re books and mngazines; but the
rimg oyve caught on a shelf a view

fent pistols, of epaulets, and other
soldlers accoutrements, “These—1" 1
sald, looking, a!most with horror, at my
qulct hostess,

“Yes,” she smlled imperturbably; and as
wa looked into each other's eyes, each
knew the meaning of those terrible rellies,
and each knew the Impossibllity of
touching upon n subject viewed from two
guch opposite points, To me the frag-
| ments of uniforms and equipments meant
' soldlers massacred on duty; to her they
meant a victory over the Invading army;
but while T was horrifled and perturbed,
ghe wus gérene almost to stolidity.

I picked up Mre, Lincoln's family pho-
tograph-aibum from the table by way of
changing the subject of conversation, and
she sut by me to glve the names,

“Don't any of your people wear the In-
dian dresa?' 1 asked, disappointed at the
lnck of pleturesqueness in the dowdy
costumes,

“My people can only wear what they
ean buy at the agency store," she re-
plied, with a touch of acerbity; and 1
| knew that bitter thouzhits Jurked behlnd
ner aseertion, which she afterwards ex-
plalned,
| *l kept a store myself,"” she continued
“My peopla wished me to. I stocked It
with all the thinga they want, and they
bought of me freely the first quarter; but
the keeper of the ngency store became
angty because I took aull his trade, and
appealed to the agent. When it came
pay-day my people were told that no
money was coming to them; that they
were alrendy in debt to the agency store
to the full amount of thelr allowance.
Thia left no money with which to pay
me, and my people were obliged to trade
on credit at the agency store, from whose
debt they will never bs extrieated™ 1
afterwards saw her store, which was the
better of the two In the settlement, and
was Indignant at the petty persecution,

“Have you always dressed llke thia™
1 asked of her, glancing at her perfectly-
fitting gown of black cloth.

£he lnughed: “Oh, no'

“In a blankst?®' 1 queried, smiling,

“No; my iribe 1s & northern one. We
wore skins;” and she disappeared for o
moment, bringing back with her some
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“They are hard to get,” I said, sug-
gestively, “Why s it?

“Hecause,” she sald, with a resignation
tinged with bitterness, *‘the Indian agent
refuses to allow beads to be sold on the
reservation. Bead-work |s the only In-
dustry the women of my people know,
but the agent says he can never civilise
them while they make this savage bead-
work, so now they sit in ldleness. 1 wore
these things,” she continued, caressing
the bead-embroidered garments, “when |
was n little girl, And went Bouth with
my tribe on the annunl hunts. But that
was before the country was apportioned,
In severalty, and before the wire fences
blocked the way."”

The next day we took a drive abroad
in Mrs. Lincoln's family earrlage, driven
by & young American cowboy, now her
farm overseer, but who In years gone by
managed her large cattle Intérests. The
settlement called the Agency consisted
of a doxen small houses, two stores, the
Eagle Hotel, and the Indian school,
which stood afar on the hilf Bprinkled
all about were teépees, from which curls
of smoke rose sullenly. We stopped In
front of one of these, and Mrs, Lincoln
held a conversation with a slouching
Indian and his wife, who peeped from
the tent flap, Not a word of English
was spoken nor a smile exchanged. All
the European grace of manner with
which my hostess addressed me was a
thing assumed with the English language
and lald aside when she communlcatod
with her tribe.

“Those are my cousins,’” she remarked
to me when we drove away, as though
uneonsclous of the contrast between their
savage state and her own extraordinary
advancement.

“Whose Is that fine house?' I asked,
pointing to a commodious residence of
brick.

“That i3 the Indian agent's,” sho re-
plied, and 1 saw by the gatherlng dark-
ness of her fuce that I was treading on
dnngerous ground. That the agent Is
hated by the lagy, stubborn Indian ., who
resent Improvement, counts for nothing,
but it Is eignificant that his ways are
condemned with equal bitterness by poo-
ple of the tribe who have reached Mra.
*oln's degree of refinement.

“That I8 my foster-fnther's house,” sald
our hostess, as the driver stopped the
team before n comfortahle cottage in this
settlement, where white men and Indlans
ltve as cltizens. We entered the sitting-
room, which was for the moment empty.
I't was not as luxurlous ns Mrs, Lincoln’'s
own, but showed only the =impla furnish-
Ings and scant decorantion characteristic
of the homes of old peaple. Presently the
old chief entered. He was tall, of unmis-
tukable Indian bulid, square shoulders,
short neck, and fine head., Mrs. Tincoln
took him affectionately by ‘the hand, and
in her own language gently explained to
hfm our presence, He smiled on us benig-
. extending a hand to ench In turn,
saying “How do?" but this was all
the English he knew, and the conversation
was carried on entirely through the inter-
pretation of his fdster-daughter,

He nad been several times to Washing-

ton to represent his tribe before the
“Great Father,” and there had become
converted to the innrtistic Enrments

known as celvillan dress, which, however,
sulted him, for he wore his frock coat
with elegance and dignity. He was alto-
gether of a herole typs, Hig leonine head
was never meant to bow, nor his fearless
oyes to quail. When civilization enme upon
him, he met It ag & congueror, Inatead of
fleeing before It aa lesser men of his tribe
hid done, During his life, a span of Ythree-
score years and ten, he had soen changes
in his tribe which the nations of Europe
have only accomplished in hundreds of
centuries, Having begun childhood as the
wildest savage, he was finlshing lUfe a
cultivated  gentlemar of  progreesive
thought and altruistic desires,

When we were driven to the Indian
gchool, T begeed to be loft alons with a
troop of youngsters who were romping

outside, Instead of golng iIn with the
others to see the weary children and |
wearler teachers siruggling with the |

Engligh language and elementiry studies,

The children in the school-rooms were
all heavy and indifferent, but out of
doors they wera playful and jovous., 1

giat down on the steps and ten little In-
dian boyvs approached me curlously and
susplelously, ke the squirrels In a purk.
Some scarlet carnations on my dress
wers the winning eard, and I held them

out =uggestively, Tn a moment I was
covered with an avalanche of laughing,
struggling  children, whose cold, direy
hands at once ruthless| wurthed my coat,
neck, and face 1 turned them off, but
those who had not succeedod In gaining

a flower came back with extended palma,
erying, “Give, give,” They plcked nt my
black-headod and asked for
then, with unblushing assurance, begged
with clamorous volces and brown hands
witeh and every bit of jewelry In
sight. They apparently spoke no Engllsh
but the word give; however, T asked
them thelr names ag the ten |ittle boys
stood before me in a wriggling row,
“Joshua,” sald the frst; *Joseph,” sald
the socond, and “Danlel,’” the third,
“No, no, no!™ I exclaimed in impa-
tiepce, “Indlan name.” The little fellows
were giving meé the unattractive substi-
tute#s which were taken from the Bible
by the school-teachers, probably as the
first step In religlous reformation.
“ipndiar name,'" 1 repeated, polnting to
the merry little gnome called Joshua. He
and all the others jooked puzzled and
solemn for a moment, grunted an inartic-
ulite syllable or two, then, with a happy
smile of tHumination, he and all the row
filled my ears with the musical sound of
the names thole mothera called them on
tha plain and in the tepee, when beaded
buekskina clothed their straight limbs
and moceasing made thelr steps #oft and
light as a coyote's
After the Joy of telllng thelr trus names
and teaching them to my stumbling
tongue, they fell upon me again with a
sudden rush, “Name! name!" they cried
In emulntion of my first request, “Helen,"
1 gravely responded, and each conned the
lesson over in gentle murmuring. It was
now time to go. The others of my
party were approaching. I turned to say
good-by to my little troop of entertain-
ers, but they were disappearing at the
slght of more strangers. “‘Good-by," 1

pins those,

called. From behind a corner of the
bullding =ix tousled black heads were
p%eping.  “Good-by, 'El-en,” they re-

plied, and scampered away like pralrie-
dogs,

To n _;l-l_t')-ele.

(With Apologics to SBtudents of Shelley.)
(Hon. M. Cordelia Leigh. in tha March
Pall Mall Magazine.)

Bwiftly gpin over the stony way,
Bicyele light!

I rise from my bed at dawn of day,

Where all the vision-harassed night

I wove those dredms of jJoy and fear

Which make thee terrible—and dear;
Swift be thy flight!

Newest pattern of latest day,
Dearly bought!
Bpeeding along the Queen's highway,
I ride thee until I am wearied out,
Beour the length and breadth of the land,
With dilated eye and an anxlous hand,
Bike long sought.

When I arose and saw the dawn,
I call'd for thee;
When skies were black and the summer
gone,
And snow lny heavy on highway and tree,
And thou, my machine, wert laid to rest,
In u cold, bare room, like an unloved
guest,
I elghed for thee.

The motor cab man came and cried,
“Wouldst thou me?"”

The tram-car driver, anxious-eyed,

Asked, expecting a coming fee,

“Wiit thou sit hére by my side?

Wouldst thou me?" And I replied,
*No, not thee!"

New inventions, when 1 am dead,
Follow soon:
Electrie rallways, madly led,
Will unhorn ages find a boon;
But 1 ride thee, baloved bike—
Uphill, downhlill—swilt alike
Eve and noon?
“Do you have mice In your house,
Parker?' asked Wicks.
“Yes; lots of ‘em,” sal Parker.
“Whit on earth do you do for them?
I'm bothered to death with them at my
house."
el o do for 'm?r;e“{fum"'
" 0 every D-'Flli"
vide Tem with & home, pienty to eat, and
o forth. hat more can

they
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THE TDLER THINKS SELF-INFLA-
TION A GREAT ACCOMPLISHMENT.

T00T YOUR HORN LONG AND LOUDLY

You Cnn't De a Whale Unless You

Spout Among the Minnows—=Ances-
irnl Mables and Pride of Fore-

fathers,

Modesty nnd a reliring disposition are
two very swect characteristics Lo slarve
on. and people who posfess these com-
mendable qualities ofttimes have vory
nice things sald about them—on thetr
tombstones, But in real jifa the fellow
who tooteth not his own horn genernlly
finds himself, sooner or leter, the under
dog In the fight; and, what 18 more, the
other dog Is invariably the canine that
gots the bone, In Aesop’s fables we read’
about a frog that undertook to puft him-
self up ns big as a bull, and as a cou-
sequence of this self-Inflation he "bust™--
it T may use this wvulgarly expressive
word (0 accurately convey an idea of his
fate, But the conditions have changed
since the days when Acsop aammerad
his now obsolete pattern of typewrlter,
and In our heart of hearts we know that
if that frog could be resurrected ond
have another chance at self-inflntion, he
would soon have the bull thinking that
he was much the bigger quiadruped of the
two. The public loves so dearly to be
bamboogled and swindled, and it gulps ot
the balt offered by the fellow who fsn't
accused of modeaty, while the shy, timid
chap who generally walts out on the
curbestone, hns a hard time to s0 muech
as get his name in the c¢lty directory.
And, even If he does get it there, IU'a
printed In small type. whila the Indi-
vidual with the cheek ls Immortialigad in
latters ns big as your hand. For my part,
I am tired of being modest, and honce-
forth 1 am resolved to lead a better life--
to cauge folk to belleve that T am the
only pebble on the beach, and that Me-
Kinley and his Cabinet never make o
move on the international cheas-board
without first recelving my views on the
subject, If I persist In these views of
myself—at present I am pecullarly unigue
in my opinlons—by and by some nonentily
will come over to my way of thinking,
and then others will follow, untll I et
to be a colossus whom people will be
proud to know, It takes time to grow
from nothingness into fmportance, and
I've got to commence at the very bottom,
tut, sooner or later the little minnowa
wil begin to nibble, and alter them will
come the big fish.

- .

-

At first, T shall only ask the papers to
put me aq “‘among thosa pres it the
varlous functions of our miserably-paved
munleipality, but later on 1 shall expoct
my movements to be closely watehed and
my visita to nelghboring towns to be
noted among the personals. Next, 1 ghnll
demand that my wviews on Important
subfects—exempli gratia, whether the
Maine was blown up from the outside or
telde—be asked, and following that 1
shall expect to hear that I am “mentlon-
ed for the Common Council.” As soon
as a man iz mentioned for publie oMee--
oven though he does all the “mentloning’”
himz=elf, then the publle begin to prick
their ears and prepare to gulp the most
alluting bait that {8 offered them. Doubt-
less I shall decling to run for the Council
(there being no money In ), but I shall
not fall to let the world know that 1
spurngd the overtures of my admiring
constituents.  After that I proposs to get
mixed up, as instigator, in an investiga-
tion of some sort, and, possibly, I may
even decline to be interviewed when the
reporters eall to =ee me. In declining,
howaver, 1 shall not lose the opportunity
of getting my vamo In the papers, but
shnll make mysterious hints ond ominous

threats without exactly knowing mys«lfr
it what I am hinting, or what I am
threatening, By this time the gullible

public—ever eager 1o talke a man at his
own estimate, 1f he places a hlgh value
on himself—will whisper about e as 1
coma in church and chunk each other in

thelr short ribs at every movement 1
make,
They'll ea ‘“There muet he something

for we g
W hera

How,
Ing about him.

always hear-
there's 50 much

smoke there must be some fire.”" A fow
who know me and take me as my trae
worth (nothing) will at first be much
amused at my sggrundizement, and will

drop aroupgd. as they # ‘to hear me
blow,"” b it I “blow™ sufiiclently long
and loudly they, too, will become con-
vitced. And lastly, when the publlie ae-
knowledgoe me as o greas moan, 'l begln
to think so myself, and ére ¥un Boetls
on my alory 1 will be as a spouting
whale among a shoal of tadpoles. Tall
trees from little acorns grow.
.,

Ancestral rableg now prevali to an ex-
tent equalled only Ly our thirst for gold,
Distinguished—or, rither, nato rlous
progenitora are as much to be desired as
2 per cent. dividends, BEvery day we are
going Into permanent organizatiogs for
perpetuating and mobilizing the offfpring
of by-gone celebrities, or classes of celé-

britles. Yeaterday we heard of the
Daughters of Evolution, and to-day It is
the Sons of the 'Thirteenth Centupy
Chalngang, while to-morrow it will be

the Society of the Anclent Ovder of Hod-
Carrlers. No matter what the ancestor
did, provided he is sufliciently anclent
and has a name or calling that soupds
blg and pompous, With these qualifica-
tlons, ho ecan look down from high
Heaven, If he happens to be there, and
gaze on thousands who cladm to be his
sclons. He will behol® presidents, com-
manders, regents, vice-regents, moguls,
grand high muckahucks, and whit not
who are gloating In the belief that his
blood flows through thelr velns. Perhiaps
the anclent gentleman will recall the fact
that he wasn't married, and, therefore,
fsn't legally entitled to representation on
earth, but this lttle bar-ginlster Incldang
will not cut any figure with his off-
spring—that is, supposing the Incldent is
mellowed by the lapse of years. In faet,
this species of rables, which 80 far is
confined entirely to people, and has not
yet broken out among canines, requlres
u quality which la Hkewise requisite for
the good standing of whiskey—to wit,, a
liberal Ingredient of old age. And yet,
in the face of all these fucts, the lovers
of anclent things, and especially of over-
ripe royalty, recently recelved n shock In
London which was like unto the conous-
sion from an exploding torpedo. At a
sale of curlos, three Egyptian mummies
itwo kings and a queen)® only brought
£75, although they were 2100 years old
and duly authenticated by praoperly certl-
fled documents. Think of it, ladles end
gentlemen. Pause and refleet, O! Davgh-
tera of Foolution; stop and cogitate, ye
Qons of the Thirteenth Century Chala-
gang. Hearken unto the tidings, ve

DONT BE_NODEST.[?

the Daughters of Remeses, Thank good-
ness, George Washington, who had #
knack of doing sensible things, shut of
all this monkey business dur'ng his life
by never having any childrom
THE IDLE REPORTER.
—_——
Lt Queen and Her Wounded Sol-
diers,
(London Times)

In 185 the Queen showed her sympathy
with her wounded soldiers by paying 8
specinl visit to the Netley Hoepltal to
se¢ those who, as & consequence of the
Egyptian expedition, were inmates of tha
surgionl wards there. In like manneor
yesterday her Majesty travelled to Net-
ley to vislt and ro comfort the med
wounded during the operations  on the
Indian frontler, who are now under
treatment. The occasion, with its inci-
dents, was one of rany which would
serve to explain, If explanation were ne-
cessary, why (t s that the dignified and
gentle lady who stands at the head of
the British race is not only respected,
but also beloved above all her predeces-
#ors on the throne,

In front of the hospital was a guard ot
honor provided by the Shropshire Regl-
ment, and the band of the same regiment
was in attendance to play “God Save the
Queen,” and to while away the Interval
of waiting with music. Men of the Rayal
Fusillers kept the ground and confined
the non-privileged gpectators to the lawn
outside the parallelogram of gravel In
front of the hosapital. At the entrince
wis a4 crimson-covered platform for her
Majesty's convenience In descending from
her carrluge, flanked on elther slde by
palms and flowers, Here a glittering
group of ofMcera In full dress wis assem-
bied, for General Davis had mad. hiz way
to the hospital in time to be there to pro-
sent Burgeon-Major-Genoral Nash to the
Queen, and Mra. Creagh was there tg
present a beautiful bouquet, and Suor
geon-Major-General Nash presented the
clilef ofMicers of thes medicul staff—thal
Is to esay, Surgeon-Colonel Notter (Pro-
teagor of Hyglene), Surgeon-Colonel Ste
venson, Brigade - Burgeon - Lleutenant-
Colonel Webb, Surgeon-Major Dich, and
Burgeon-Major Kelly.

But there was no long delay., Th
Queen's wheellng-chair had been broughi
forwnrd In advance, In It she was cons
ducted by her Indlan servant to the HfL
and on the top floar, where the wounded
men are under ccentment, she wag e
colved by Miss Wooman, the lady super
intendent. Thep eegar the process of
Inspection and of vislting the sick, whiot
the Queen went through in the most ex.
act and sympathetic fashlon, the stap
following her as she went from ward te
ward, The results of war were not seet
at thelr worst at Netley yesterday, for
the wounded men from the front now In
hospital are for the most part convales
cent and through the worst of thelr trou-
ble. . Foew of them were in bed, and most
of them were able to stand by the side
of their beds ans her Majesty was brought
Inta the wards. When the Queen had
left the surgical wards and was inspect-
ing the medical wards on the floor be-
low, there was a rush of young fellows
in blue hospital uniform to the windows,
and these men, in spite of here and thers
a bandmged head or an arm In a sling,
were obviously on the high road to so
much of recovery as thelr Injurles will
permit.

In cach ward the Queen spont some
tfma, and--upon hearsay only, for the
greater number, even of the medleal .
staff, rematned outslde in the coreldor
while her Majesty was engaged on her
errand of tenderness within—Iit may he
stated that she hnd a word of comfort
and encouragement for every man who
had suffered In her cause, All of these
save one—Poters of the SBevénth Hussars,
whao got his hurt in Matabeleland—
were mon from the Indian frontier. Nof
was the Queen contended to go through
the surgleal wards only, Having Inspect-
od them. she descended to the medical
wards below and spent an appreciable
amount of time in each, From beginning
to end, ghe was in the hospital for more
than an hour, and when she came out
into the lght of day agnin and entered
her carringe It was apparent to all’ spea-
tators that the spectacls of her wounded
soldiers had affected her deeply. Then
all was over. The natlonal anthem
sounded from the bund again, the gray
horges elattered away, the sulte follow-
«d, and after the suite the chedring
crowd:; and In o few minutes the Queen
was on her homeward journoy,

Kept the Baby Quiet,
(Chicago Iost)

The woman in the lower flat met her
at the door of the bullding, and & mitute
later the woman who had been out Lo
make a few callis rushed up-stairs to
her own apartments,

swor heaven's sake, what's the mutier,
John?' she demanded us she entered.

“Nothing, my dear,” replied her hus
band, as he looked up at her in surprise,
He was on his hands and knces playing
horse with the 4-year-old, while the baby
sat in the corner, gurgling and laughing.

“Nothing!" ahe  exclalmed. “No-
thing!” Do you know that you have
knocked a square yard of the plastering
from the ceiling of the room below this
oneT’

“Have 1, my dear?” he nsked meekly,

vHave youl" she erled. “Of course
you have. Further than that, you upmet
a water-pitcher or something, and &
good deal of the paper downstairs is
ruined.”

“pid 1, my dear?”

“yes, you did,"" she aseorted, “and the
nelghbors tell me that the racket here
has been simply awful; and the w'uri_l.
of it 18 that you have been responsible.”

Ilu yow. You needn't try to get out
of It. They rucognized your yolee., They
could hear you ¢lear to the cornsr yelling
‘Whea! and 'Get up!" and all that sort
of nonsense, and the people downstairs
say that you were the one who was gals
Joning up and dovwn the room and jumping
over the chalrs. They could tell by the
way (U jarred the house. The chilldres
couldn't possibly have made such @
racket. What In the world have You
been trying to do?

“My dear,”” he returned meekly, *“d¢
yuu remember what you sald to me
when you went out?’

“pDistinetly,” she replied. 1 told you
above all things to keep the baby quiet
tor there was somebody siek downstalra”

vwWell,” he said, with the alr of a muck
injured man, “1 have Kept the baby quie
in the only way possible to me."
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